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New York Post: "Taiklng of herpes,?
said yncle IJeeman, "tlicy don't all uoto-wjr*/ Why, I can tell you a story 4
one who never saw a battlefield, unlew
you count tho school room.that looked
like It sometimes.
"Poor Jeroboam 1 But he wa« homely!

Bandy complexion, iimall eyes, big tani,
cotrpe hair, anh a gait like a camel's!

; Ho bad a hard time of It when he first/canfy.t'd* Bridgwater.' ,IIe was a farm
boy tjrought up Vermont way, homelybred a* ho waa homely featured, Ha
had big brains, and a big heart, and
plenty of Krlt, and a gift for teaching.
Jeroboam Neadle.that was his name,
and he began teaching In a little school
In the west district.- The first remark
inat mc old farmer* made about hlrr.
wan, 'Wal, If he ain't the humllestl'
"In those days-twenty-flve, or maybe

more, years ngo^the practice of 'board- *

lng round' still held on In some-back
sections. It wasn't a bad plan, either. (at least, Jeroboam thought' well of 'lC
for wherever he boarded he. got right; ,]doWn to Intimate terms with the man- ]ners and morals and worldly estate ofhli charges.. Home of them weren'tmuch younger than he was: a few knewnearly as much, and were .'finishing' ''
their education,' looking at school aa a '
torm of soplety. Jeroboam did Ids dutyby these, but he didn't take to themgenerally; It was the smart little boysand girls, six or eight, who really fell *
under his spell/as you might Buy, and Jseamed to draw.out his genius. Why, ;thfcy fairly worshipped that fellow.fol- jlowed him like lap-do^H, and didn't cure, 1
n six-pence for the cut of his physlog- '

nomy.;.' *;.vvLv'--* '."My sister Tlhoda went to school then.. ,She was eighteen years old, pretty as awax doll, but not made like one by a .tgood deal. No, sir, she liked her.own rway, and she and teacher- never seemed {to pull together well somehow. Girls chave fopllsh streaks, and she made fun iof him for his -ugliness. She was am- ,sbltlous at her.books, too, and a splendid rspeoker, but sho'd never,come to''the cmaster, to help her when* she got Into ytroublo:wlth cube roots, and sometimes i

i^iiV: '*»
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Boston's mammoth station, which wa.The terminal occupies thlrtf-five acres thalf acres. The length of the depot Is 8:

who'd be hoarse of a sudden whfen he'd afixed her a part to read out of Shakes- c
peare. Reading: Shakespeare war, one tof the new thing's Jeroboam Introduced sIn the-district. :ji

x -vnia oniy a youncstar then, but I chad a notion that- the lrouble wan thaihe thought too much of Sis, for before t
i she'd been many months there It .was; i

plain enough who was his favorite t
amongst the older ones,^anyway. * J 1
"Well, one stormy December night, t

not long before Christmas, two or thjee 1
of us'were lingering after'schbo! when
a shabby little girl named Grace Bush c
stole up to the" desk. I can see hVr now 1
with her poor, plaid dress, pinned down ]the back, her front teeth missing, and *
her big, round eyes. As I say, she went
Etralght up to Jeroboam, and snuggling c
her hand into his and looking up Into Jhis face, says she hardly above a whis- 1
per:

I" You're coming to our house, you jknow, next, teacher. Mother says she'll ecxpec' you in time for supper to-morrer ^night.' jThe kind of artless pride and import-- «ance with which she delivered this men- <sagejan If our house was a palace,made even Andrew "Weeks, the .rich
storekeeper's son, smile' pityingly. Hut'Jeroboam held the poor little chapped,hand In both his and answered cheerfully:
"'?Thank you, Oracle; so its to-morrowat supper lime. Is It? Tell yourmother I won't forget, and we'll have a

gay time while I'm stayingWith you,wo will.' -

"'Gay!' exclaimed Andrew, as we
started along together. 'It's a shame tomake any man board at Bush'M"~atmidwinter, too, when a fellow wantsplenty to eat' Of all the shiftless peopleand run-down places In town! You'll
come out of there as serawney lookingas ji Miirch vvnnrtr>»m#>lr

"'At least they'll ufford me food for
reflection.' answered Jeroboam. with his
nulet smile. Homely and awkward as
the man wa?. you couldn't understand
him sometimes, and suspected that he
might be quizzing you.

"'It's true they send t'hrce children
here.little white-haired codgers.' observedAndrew, and went on to describe
the Bush mansion, untainted and shutterless,landing on n lonely crossroad,
in the midst of a rurd adorned with old
wagons. rrtgs. feathers, pieces of ru»f<»afenstove-plP** and broken crockery,
while behind the barn lay a. rornfleid
where crow.«Ccame down at New Tear's
to, breakfnsv off '.he weather-bleached
ntocks.' And .»ndrew'n picture was not
overdrawn. Mrs. nu.°h was a large,eJsy-Kclrij?. easy-tempered woman, who
Cot;nd the yoke of.house-keeping llsducrthan thistle-down, nnd.her husband,
'Delbert Kush. was of her own 3trlpe,
Orace was only eight, and there were
two little boys about seven and-Ave,
w.h'!e a baby In arms completed the
famllv.j Oh. well, every neighborhood,
you know, has its 'black sheep'; the
Hushes were" ours, and we used to hold

v up our.hands'ln holy horror at their go"lng?-orj.
i;"\Vhon the schoolmaster first went
C^rc. he wm treated as one of them-

K\ two days he rose to'the
sort of little tin god (to

i expression). Ills profes)didn't stand In the way of
kJniIHnfr#r, hanging out'

panlnfr the lamp, milking
«ulxln« up Johnnycake.aml
fellow actually enjoyed Itfeelas If some one was
m."
nan Hhruggnd hln nhoulder,
o saf. "Don't ask me loac'and then continued, after
so, "That was a terrible
Idgewater. One atorm after
pt down from the lakes,
e after another raced In
'. and there waan't a brook
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yon couldn't walk acrois. nor a fence !n Jtotvn you could see for the inow-drlfU. h"Jeroboam, after some two weeks at
Ih* Bushes', came trudging :som«; on 0Christmas live, In anything but a >ioll- jday humor.' Some of hi* pupils were tplanning a skating party, with a sled- tride, bonfires, and so on. and he felt zkind of miserable,became he wasn't |asked. An ho enlered the yard, he Haw r'Delbert out grooming the horses,- by nflrst sweeping them off with a stump of
a bvoom and then dusting a meal bag gover their backn. This, he felt, meant qcomethiftg .serious. Indoors, Mrs. Bush,was tip to'the eyes In cocks' feathers, jbit of lace, and other small frippery, tand carrying along a batch of baking j;rtt the same time, while the rooms, and. cIn fact, the whole house, was what fcAunt Atkins used to call 'all of a
towse.' Bho looked up as the teacher
Dpened the door. s
'"Oh. Mr. Neadles.Vshe began, In her *

aweet drawly voice; 'me and '.Delbert *
have got a bid to a Christmas party *
down to Podurtk, and we thought, if we
was to take Georgy along, you wouldn't r
nlnd being left home with the three big {':hlldreti. They're all real handy to wait «'
on :themselves, and .Grade can cook J'most equal to mother, can't you, Grac- 11
e?' "We'll be b.ick before sundown tomorrow;or If anything should happen *
to keep us oyer, we'll know the children 0

ivas as well off as if I was here myself,
md we Can have.our little Christmas 3

lolngs when we get home.'
"Jorobonm's lip twitched, maybe, .but v

ie didn't objectr, In fnet, he was glad to f>e l»;ft with the children.little. Mil*- jjyed Innocents, who thoueht ho wan ihn Ji
visest and most wonderful man In the )vorld. As Boon an the sleigh had gom» "

iqueaklm: out In the yard he 'tidied a
ip' the kitchen, milked the cow, brought fn wood, tilled the lighted the lamp and
ipread the table as handily a9 a girl.Ie took to that fiort of thing "like a e
luck to the mill-pond. 1
"As noon aa it got dark, the wind blew b

ip from the cant, and then the cold was
t live creature, with teeth and" da we.' 'JIghtlng its way In at every craclf and t'
ranny in the old shackling walls. Oh. '.i
ve »?Rn the tlmfr myself that you could nlit right up to a cook-stove that was ite-d a» a cherry with a great wood-lire,ind yet have the shivers reb.e hold oC t<'OU; and Jt was that way that flight. v>^ht^ Ice hadn't melted oft the windows e\

STON'S J14.000.000 UXION STATION,
a recently 'dedicated. marks an epoch. In tit the foot of Summers street and' the stat:>0 feet and the width Is 725 feet. It Is the'.
ill day, but along in tire evening: little I sirystals like camecut all over the walls uhemselves, and you'd hear a 1:1ml of g,napping, here, there and yonder, that 0)Hi vou In mind of what they say about i,plri'.s. ; . i n"rve heard Jerobeam tell how lie sat 0|here till 'moat midnight, after the uhlldren had gono to bed, listening to- uhe clock, that seemed to say, 'Home! 0,,ove! Love! Home' and thinking how a'shen* was neither home nor love for 4tjdm in this world.

0"Well, that night father was up kind
f late, fussing around the house, and ,

mttlnir ihi«i?« in "«« *

also us Christmas morninp. Finally, *

10 went to bed. but about two o'clock
10 was waked up by an awful cry on hla '
loor stop. That's nawthins human,' |aid ho 10.himself; but It kept on ring-- 1
ng In his cars with such a dyeadful a
ufforinir sound, that the heart wouldn't 1
io .human that could bo closed apainst v
t. lie- sot up and shutfiod downstairs, *
xpecting to llnd Home sick animal.a I
rounded dop. maybe, coir.e to pant out a
is last breath where it'd pet some pity c
nd klndneiis. \Vh-?n he opened the door a
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he cold air rushed in-great willhunks, and ttfere on the stone laomcthlng; tut it wasn't a do*; It wi
man. ^Trie woa burnt and blackene(irefooted end covered with fros«lood, ctlffened pretty nigh to a corpsnd Insensible.
"They, sent' for the doctor, nni3 fro:he point I could see across Bushlace, and there wasn't a stick lelanding. The barn wao close to tt
ousc, and they'd burn«d up like tindt
d that terrible wind. The air woa fuf flying f-now. that cut like emery po*tr, and I'll guarantee It wasn't a prey night to be out. When I got back, tlCttchur hadnt' com* to, und I went 11tairn and hung around thi door v/a!
tig to find out what the doctor wou!
ay, and. talking in a whisperpother,
:,'Bunh and- his wife were away,' salhe. 'I Baw them go yesterday about'clock.'
"Oh, then it's only.and Juat theeroboam gave a great Jump that mat

is all Jump too. He raised himselfIttle. pushed away the wet cloth bour,ver hit eyes, and goaped out inreathless tone:
"'Quick! Quick! the children!'" 'There, there,' began mother in h<oothlng. motherly way. 'Don't ycvorry any about them. How are yceellr.g yourself'.' That's what we wui
o know.'
" 'Quick! Hurry up, do!' cried tl
nor fellow again In an agony. 'They'iIprlit under the big rherry tree. I bui?d 'em there, and they promised the/ouldn't move. Oh, good Lord, ho
>ng have 1 been here?'
"Doctor and I looked at each othe(linking he was out of hia wlta sui
nnugh.
"'I got 'cm out all right/ he begagain, evidently trying his best tteady bin voice.'I got 'em out, bt.'hat was I going to do then? I couldn
arry them nil, umV they cried ho!heywere turning to Ice; they woul
iave frozen »tark before we got ha
ray. I dug a hole and wrapped thei
p the best I could In a blanket I gond I scrraped the snow back over hei
nd then I started. It was b
lie big cherry tree "

" 'Hitch up, Joe, quick as you can
rled mother In a voice like a trumpeDon't lose another Instant, or it ma
e too late! Ask Rhoda to get pomhawlH to bundle them up,' and bo hui
ou put in a shovel. Father had be>l
cr go along with you. If those poc:mbs have been buried in a hole in th
now since 2 o'clock, a night like tnl;
,'h time they were looked after.'
"My-word for It. it didn't take us Ion

r>. obey. Day was .lust breaking, an
hen we got to the Itunh place theveriribers were almost put out by blowln

ho railroad history of the country.Ion itself, occupies 'twelve and nlargest ralhoad station In the world.

low, and tinder the cherry tree was
ttleheap about like the mound over
rave- I muck my shovel into it kinC;irently, and in a minute a piece o
ian»rei cropped out. and then.pshaumaker, my eyes'water now to thin
C those babies lying there'Just like
Iter br kittens for all the world, curie
j) in a bunch and one of them fas
uleep! They weren't scarcely so muo
j frost-bitten, nor scorched to hur
icin any except the little red-lieade
tie: he'd lost most of his hair.
"It seems the (Ire started somewher
lottveen the floors, from the pipe,
uppose, and the teacher, who- r.lej,
own stairs. didn't wake until it was a
ii a roar. He rushed up stairs, hti
i<?fore ho toultl get down again wit
he throe Kcreominer children in hi
rms the staircase fell In. and he ha
o climb down by the shed «oof. In
phlrhvlnd of flame and amok", and the
ie went back Into that furnace to ret
lankc-t to wrap them In. and theirdu
hole with his bare hands and feet an

overed them up. and then he ran hn
mile, at twenty below zero, with tli
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)-IiINB, SHOWING TIULI-.ET-M'ATIT'
>roUuceil from Harper's Weekly. By
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j The TrutH Ab
d.
ti Dtf>uty U. S, Marshal William T. Harn

" Oppice of United States M
,t

^
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i /Jr. /{artman, Pres. Pe-ru-na Medicine C
"J Dkau Sik:. It nftord.n me much pleasui
^ your medicines, Pe-ru-na uuil Man-a-lin.
n the head and stomach; I have used many
tt advertised mcdicincs tut found no perm
ii beffau to talcc your Po-ru-na and I am pie:
y completely cured of catarrh. I was also

used your'Man«a-lin for four months, but
i la0PC' Yours tr
y

wind against him, to get help. And his u
»_ first thought when lie came to was the if
|h children! You see Grade told ua all {**j, about it on the way back. I can see 1*
3f father's face now, like-the fields of a J'rainy duy in the fall, with the sun tf

fr bursting out, when he gripped Jero(1'hoam's hand, dressings and all. and *
y made 'him writhe. 'Hearty as kittens! JV
g Hearty aa kittens, sir!' was all he ,acould say. Rhoda was crying like a

baby on. mother's shoulder behind the ^door, and Jeroboam Just shut his eyes v,and whispered, 'It's all right.' m"Get well? Oh, yes; but he was laid Bj
up for a month with what the doctor jn
called shock,' and he lost two or three ol
toes, and part of a linger, and had his ni
ej-ebroivs singed off. so that they never
grew again, and a scar on his cheek oi
didn't Improve his looks any. It wasn't si
a very merry Christmas for him, poor fc
ehnp, nor for the Bushes when they fa
came back In the afternoon to where tli
their home had been: but If ever folks lh
hud- cause to be thankful, It was them, of
and If.ever there was a self-sacrlflclng r

Christian man It was Jeroboam Nea- QI
diss.**

Santiago's Dead-Iilnc.
It tells Its own atory, this grim. L<

honey-combed wall of the old arsenal at 0*r
Santiago. The bullet holes In the
bricks afford some Idea of the number
of executions which have taken place nt
here during and probably before the le
long struggle of the Cubans for / free- redom. Cuba's best blood was spilled
time and again nt the bnse of this ai

gray wall from the beginning of the se
battle for Independence. The Span- th
lards have always given military offend- ^
era and all others the shortest kind of
shrift, and have found It mere convent- lu
cnt to execute their prisoners In the way hi
shown In our Illustration, taken from w
this week's Issue of Harper's Weekly.
It seems from the height of the majority or
of the bulfet-markn that In former nxe- ar
cutlons the prisoners Ptoo3. Instead of d<
kneeling. But perhaps It Is only an- nother example of Spanish marksmanxshlp- I,

a "When T was a Child" tl

ll New York Journal of Commerce: It ^.* Is a singular fact of human experience p
lc to And a^ed members of a family who tl
a can never quite accustom their minds b
11 to tlie idea that the boys have become *.
£ men. "With these, ancient aunts and js
t uncles the world stands still, the ad- I>
q vanccs of their own senility being as a

Imperceptible to them as the approach d
to maturity of those they knew as ti

r children. That the boys should wear a

t men's attire strikes them merely as an »*'
,j evidence of the pernicious and revo- n

lutlonary precocity of time, which is IS
spuming: all the old restraints upon P" youth and sadly diminishing the re- c
-sped due to age. £

Nations are not so unlike the indi- It
a' vlduals composing them as to be freo h
n from a high-pitched querulous criticism
a much resembling that of the ancient
K gentlemen and dames who are the ac- T
d knowledged conservators of the pro- b
If prielies in every well organized family, v
ie A nation like our own that has grown \

*
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CED PLACE OF EXECUTION". From HARP
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out Catarrh.
ess cf Ohio, writes to Dr, Hartmen.

TITUDES
lire cursed with catarrh. The dlsdiseasegets hold and clings; it baffles

1 treatment; it penetrates to every
I tho body. It is consumption! It is
i! Its names arc legion. The man
arrh of the stomach, commonly called
ion, knows what suffering1 is. His
h alwayn with him; it haunts him at
e; it follows hlui when he lies down

lief" ia eagerly sought and paid for
fering. William T. Harness, Deputy
d States Marshal Southern District of
Is completely cured of catarrh of
cad and stomach by Dr. llartman's
mcnt. Mr. Harness, whoso picturo is

printed here, is one of the best
^ known and most popula^democrats

in Southern Ohio, his popularity^ being fully demonstrated by his
election for three successivb terms
to ofllce in tho republican county
of Washington. lie was appointed) Deputy United States Marshal dur7iug the administration of President
Cleveland, and his record in that
office has been un enviable one.

jlusua.1,, Southern District of Oino,
Crxnvv.iti. O.. Kr»nt. R. IRQ?

<t., Columbus, 0.
o to bear testimony to the worth of
1 have Veen troubled with catarrh of
of the best known and most widely
auent relief. About one year ago I
iscd to say that I now consider mvself
troubled with indiffestiou, and navo
have no trouble from that source any
uly, William T. Harness.

p within the memory of men still livigio peculiarly subject to impressive
tmlnders of the impropriety of discardigthe leading strings of its childhood.
learned to walk by holding fast to

ieue invaluable nlda to the malnteanceof an erect posture, and it is ar-
ued. with great solemnity, that It
iust inevitably full down If it discards
lein. The consciousness of playing a

rger part in the world thnn they had
revlously dreumfd of 1b passing like
wave of exhilaration through the

?lna of the American people. But this
erely gives the prudent ancients occnonfor much lugubrious head-shakig.as if they were-regarding a boy
the drinking his pint of wine at dln?r.
And yet, if the memories of the more
leas venerable mentors of this expanvegeneration were a little better In»rmed,they would be aware of the

ct that nothing was further from the
loughts of the Fathers of the Repub-
z limit m matte uit: hwuuuiiiik tiuuivs

the young- fffant a combination of Jrmovablestarch bandagres liko those
jplled to a contused limb.

Tlic Penalty or Riches.
Correspondence of the Philadelphia
edger: What is the smallest Income
i which a man may live In New York?
as the question I asked to-day* of a
)ted banker, whose income cannot be
ss than *100,000 a year. "Weli." he
plied, "my household expenses alone
nount to $23,000 a year, and I do not
<s how I possibly could live on less
an that." Then a reminiscent smllo
egan to cross, his countenance, and
savins a little sigh, he said: "But the
ipplest time of my life was when my
Ife and I nnd two children lived here
» $2,f>00 a year. We kept two servants,
id felt quite rich. After all, happiness
aesn't depend on the amount of a

an's income.
"I was quite Intimate with William
. Vanderbllt when he was considered
io richest man in the country. I met
Im one day In Fifth avenue, and said
> him that he ought to be the hapk*stman In the world. 'I am not,'
le great millionaire rcpuca. \My
ealth Is shattered. and all the wealth
post'ess cannot restore It. I cannot
ven drive one of my line horsca. It
painful for me to Hit down. My only

osslble exercise Is to walk down the
venue. I receive threatening1 letters
ally, nncV'.my nerves are so unstrung
iiat f am constantly afraid thats ome
ssnssln Will waylay me. I um overallwith people who want to get my
ioney.: I am the most wretched man In
few York, and I tell you that after a
erson has accumulated enough to seurehim against every poverty and
ratify his reasonable wants, every doltrIn addition, Is a burden and weighs
Im down."

"IT was almost n miracle. -Burdock
Hood Bitters cured me of a terrible
reaklng out all over the body. I am
ery grateful." Miss Julia Ivllbridge,lTest Cornwell, Conn.
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WINTER 1>N NORWAY.
The FincstTlmotosccthc Land ofthe ^
Norwegians.Social Conditions and
Formalities.The sad lot of tlio King
of the Norse.His Saving Humor.
Cor. of the New York Post: "Winter:

In Norway! Br.rr! No, I thank you.
Do you think I'm a Nansen or a walrus?"said tho woman who might hava
come too. And so she went her foolish
way to hibernate in a Florentine "pal*
ace," whose tomb-like chambers now
chill her soul, whose Icy floors frostnipher toes, and whose bleak and
draughty puseages are explicitly dem- K
onstratlng with double bronchitis, that lh
comfort is less an affair of climate than th
of common sense and precaution.
As a matter of fact, the Christlanlon

winter presents no terrors to any fairly
normal physique. The cold , when It ^
comes, comes to stay. At no time very ?
severe. It Indulges in fewy vagaries,
and seta at the beginning an equable ^
standard to which humanity may adapt
Its habits without fear of Interruption, fcj
Clothing that suits to-day, suits as woll ®r

to-morrow, next week, next month, untilApril or May. No sudden thaw ^
temps you to trifle with your thin overcoator to leave your customary furs v
behind. The heating of your house dependsupon the judgment of no lll-balancedfurnace-slave, but is maintained
by unvarying means at a pitch an

changeless. And above all. every build- dr
lng is put together with a special view m
to warmth and tightness. The other
day I saw. In one of the suburbs*, a prettylittle wooden villa entirely sheathed, ^
on Its windward side, In neatly applied ^
tar-paper. The effect was naive, but
principle Involved Is that which ma};es fir
the season actually more comfortablo a.'

In Chrisllania than In London.

Remarkably few foreigners, however,
really know anything about the Norway
of the Norwegians. Summer tourists, K*u
swarming like summpr flies over the ha
face of the land, carry away certain '"I
geographical Impressions; but for the j?,1
same reasons that would hold good In.
any other, country, they see nothing of Tithepeople's life, or lack the key to the cu

understanding of such odds and ends as"
chance may expose, to their vision/'
Herein behold, Incidentally, the chief. tlf
reason why Ibsen's "social dramas," to. >4*
a Norseman thoroughly explicable,even
when not sympathetic, ring false and
strained on foreign ears. Intelligent cn
criticism of these essentially national
productions Is, lu some aspects, quite ^
Impossible, without acquaintance with fa,
the peculiar conditions from which they an

spring. ni(

An open-minded foreigner must, I jj^
think, And a special pleasure in sharing jv-(
the winter life of this remote little cap- kit
Ital. Its two strongest allurements, jn
perhaps, arc itslintense localism and its
keen intellectual vitality. Norway is eoi
uncompromisingly non-cosmopolitan. If
she progresses, she progresses Norskly, j
not in the wake of strangers and Philistines;and she feels, meantime, but ejg
the mildest curiosity as to what stran- UC(
gers and Philistines may be thinking of
her. So intense a self-satisfaction must
have bred colossal dullness, but for the
leaven of the following graces: Society
is small and centered in the capital;
the standard of general intellectual developmentis high; the upper stratum
of intellectual commonalty contains
many men and women of remarkable
attainments; and soaring over all.are a

few true jrenluses, like BJornson, whose
electric flashes now and again project
enlivening thrills through the entire
body-social, setting hot young blood
aflame and startling phlegmatic old
heads into healthful action. Nothing
stagnant can count on peace and safety.Some adventurous Pegasus Is for
ever changing, in his thoroughly Norsk
way, at some hoary condition or. prejudice,and dynamic Ideas spring up. like
mushrooms, In the night, to.be brought, i
in with the newspapers at breakfast;'
and there wrestled over with singleheartedintensity.

The credit of the almighty doliar
stands at nought, or is recognized, rajh^
er, only in the circle of the prosperous
trades-families. Money bears no relationwhatever to social standing, and
the richest man in the town openly rates
as the chief privilege of hla^wealth the
ability that It gives him to make his
house a center of learning and to entertaincertain rusty, dusty, university
protogsors, whose yearly incomes would
hardly keep his horses for a month. As
would be supposed, tills Ignoring of financialcircumstances acts immediately
on the mental life of the city. Because
of it, society In general gets the worth
of every man or woman's brains and
talents. Nothing is sacrificed to exter-
naiH. iiospuaiiiy uounsnes untrammelledby ambition of display, and such
noble liberty of plain living prevails as

now that our American Cambridge of
fifty years ago has faded Into a memory.

"Well, Indeed, It Is for those of smaller
purse that the liberty of plain living
dees exist.that the spirit or hospitality
does outrank the fish-pots of Egypt; tor
the true Norsk tablg; when expanded
to Its preferred dimensions, Is one to
stagger the resources of ordinary mortals.1 recently went to a by no means «]nnusuul sort of dinner-party, given by pj,
a wealthy political man, where twenty- prthree courses composed the menu, lie- wlfraining from a statement or the num- .
ber of wines accompanying this feast, inlet me offer for contemplation the fact supthat services thirteen and. fifteen, each assof heavy meat, were divorced by nnt(course fourteen) a rich plum-pudding nujwith a sweet sauce. Dinner began at ow

Stopped
of !nsm
A young xrvman ranted

a fate more terrible than
despaired of saving her.

On Ihe verge of insanity, Misa Kat'.ic
log, cf Ithaca, N. V,, was checked in
t coursc th;t was taking lie? rapidly to
e enve, and restored to her friends in
und physical and mental health and
gained happiness.
The changc (or the better in this charm£
young woman, net yet eighteen years

if is so gTcat that when ihe reappearedpublic her friends could hardly believe
c cVidence thit their eyes dearly showed
era.
MUs King became greatly weakened
r' a complication of physical troubles,id was looked upon by her friends and
mily as one doomed to early death.
Her step/alher, Charles IvI. Burnett, tell;
her slran^e cure as follows:
"Hattic tint complained of dirtiness,hifh steadily ^rew worre.
**ane suuercci with nausea and attacks
vomiting} could keep but litUc on her
>mach.
" Kidney disease attacked her. She was
le, thin, and her blood,when a drop was
awn by the prick of a needle, was alostas colorlcss as water.
"Her heart v;sx affected. She would
rquen'ly faint from the slight exertion of
inR from bed or from a chair,
"She coughed continually, so that her
ends feared she was consumptive."She lost flesh rapidly; would be conicdto her feed for two or three weeks at
time.
" Her mind was affected. At times she

av<{f returned In kind, these pass In
rode -before their entertainers, each o
est offering, with his obeisance, hla o
nd nnd the stereotyped sentiment, tl
'nlc for Moden" ("Thtfaks for the I'
Vd"). To which, "Vd bekomme"
Kindly welcome," or "Good may It ^
you") comos In scrupulous reply, -f'

»ls, Vvlth many other ancient 'Norsk 8
atom?. Is r.ow beginning Its deca- 0

nee, here-Irrjtfte capital, and in. some P
uses an attempt is made to abolish It b
lirely. But ,vour true Norseman of tl
e' elder breeding can 111 abide his o
ighbor's bread unless he may de- ir
ntly thank for It. tl
In the*matter of ceremony, no man n
re concedes more than does IClngOs- fll
r. At- the loyal and elegant Swedish n
urt affairs run otherwise, but In w
irlstlana the Kin? carries himself
ry. simply, doing all that a genial lt
nc{,' can invent to conciliate the blunt P'
d turbulent Norsemen.often only to P1
yet In return such rebuffs as might
11 to the lot of the monarch who
ould seek to establish his claims In a
iniioltflolf Inrrrrlrtrr /inmti T?i«# iU.

lg's lively sense of humor stands hitn
good stead.and the smart of many a I a
miiinting situation must be greatly to
sened by his happy recognition of its cli
nic aspect. «r

cl
It one of -the last palace balls, the ed
irquise d'X., the clever wife of a for- V<
n diplomat, grew exceeding!*' fa tig- ^
1 through the long hours of standing be

ii ociock; in* indies left the table o enclittle before S. At nine the men rejoin- rooed them for talk, music, and cards; cltiand nt«11 the dining-room doors again clnonenod to vovmI n «.« »»»»

with every cold delicacy, from <v bird <o she
a caviare sandwich, calculated to tempt gocand restore fainting humanity. ant

.r % wh
Suppers pure anJ simple ere, to he on

sure, a frequent form of entertainment; ^but even they are divided Into two sec- njjj.Hons. After reviewing In succession all gvothe Ash, (,'iimo, pastries. salads, and kincheeses that the evening Is to bring dinforth, the party adjourns en masse to tlfithe drawing-room to clmt and eat Ices hnifor "perhaps half-an-hour. At the end wlrof some such Interval, the dining-room "

opens n second time and the company mareturns In order to Its old places to at- dintack the formal courses of "dessert." runThe last sweet duly d Ifmissed, host and Injrhostess arise and. arm In arm, loud a "imajestic general progress back to the thetlrawing-room. Advancing to the head myof the apartment, they face about to Mnreceive the compliments of their friends, hoiTwo by two. with bow and coy.Vtesy Bui

./ / .

Shbrt I
iity° I
in the nick of the frort
jV.:Her- friends J:.:J

taH no rci":Jlioa oi «5»-i- i" WefeareJ the vcu'.d luvct.i Ir mcj Ito an uylitm (or treitraent.
"The teatphysiciansana mar-/

Urv racdicines Ullcd to do her any j;:i ]"Wc had read oi wonderful cu:;.< KDr.Williams' Pint FiUi (or Pile Ft.fir, Ir.nd it length decided to rive them » u j'. 1We purchased tome at the droj s'.mc d HVhi'c & Eurdick, in Ithaca.<*c -*» l- "
*ac cc^an ranir^ the rj'.UHaitie began to improve. First her head Haches disappeared, then the attacks c! dr.riaesR cea:ed and the ccvgh likewise dijappeared. One after another the aJanr.inr Hsymctoms left her.

"She gained steadily in wc-'ght andstrength. The change for the better inbody ami mind is almost incredible. ]n |Hall she has taken nine boxes of Dr. \T;i.!jams' Pink FiJli for Pale People, and row Hthe is in pcrfsct health."
Mr. Burnett swore to the accuracy ofIlls account, formally, before C. H. Vol.

cott, a Notary Public.
^
When the blood is weakened and lacksthe elements needed to build up new ii>.

wes, body and mind both suffer, as in the
case of Miss King. All of the many dis- H
easea due to derangements of the Hoodfind nervous system arc cured by Dr.TFil.
IUrns' Pink Pills for Pale People. Theysupply in vegetable form the elements that H
are lacking, and restore perfect health. ;
All druggists sell Dr. Williams' PinkHPills for Pale People. One box fcr 50 H

cents, or tix boxes for $2^0. H

;g b&' roor brain to remember person-
circumstanced concerning huiulrul*

: people that I see but once a year nt
lost, and to soy; pretty things reward-
iK" them. 1 um tired, too, nndame."
Who would not warm to so candid a

oyalty! And. Indeed, the king needs
lends In Norway. IJadlcallsm here is
rown to groat dlmenclonsi has taken
n a virulent form, and too often cxvossesItself, even In otherwise wellredpeople,, bf unmannerly Insults to
lie king's very person. For years many
C the Radical ladles of Christiana hnvo
mde It u point of honor to mveep pant ]
Heir sovereign when -they chance i<»

ic«'t him walking in the street with
imvwhat Jess attention than they
light bestow on an ordinary stranger;
hereas time-honored etiquette delandsthat they stop at some little dlsmce,face about, await the klng'H np

oach,nnd salute him, passing, with a
rofound courtesy.

UccoKiiir.ed the l'lcturc.
Boston Ilcruid: Queer judges they
Lve on the benvh In New York. At
complimentary dinner the other night
Judge Fitzgerald, who has been

jcted to the supreme court, one of tha
"eakcra took occasion to describe tho
laracteristics of come of the ornaentsof the bench there. He mentionIa case whore an accomplished lawjr,a graduate of the Harvard law
hool. and a repreeenttive of ono of tho
il New England families, lately went
ifore one of the New York judges to

3|: i

j 111
keanb
to become the namil nunrin »n it.n
country, where ho han occupied the Vof the Komnn Catholic church. No.by His Holiness. the pope.

pose a motion, and when it-came toturn he arose ami spoke iis follows:'If It may please the court, It seemame this motion oujcht' to be denied."'Is dot no," exclaimed the jud^c.ell, It don't make 7,0 much xllffcrencome. und It zerms to me It ought togranted already ,yet."'Well, 1 take an exception."'All rlghdt,". snld. this urbane Judfje,nke dwo. und If dot don't zatlsfy you, ;over und dakc de city hall."knd-all the lawyers at .the banquet>mptly recognized the picture.
Ali-li-li!

'hlcajro Port: They, had quarreled,d he,Intended the little ^lfi to be hiaace, offering-, but wild alio did not:n to so understand It.
'It Is mnili' of rpfil 1 "..«»QHI n-uincr,".SUR£C8tCd.
'Well?" xho rcturneil Inquiringly.'Surely you cannot have failed 10 noe,"he talU. "that the cr.ar is nowslnp.aa the ndvoojte of disarmamentil universal peace;"Oh,' tfar-r-r-y!"
inil'they lived In a nteam-heated ilativ afterward.
'.OQli'S IMPERIAL" CHAMPAGNE.;TRA DRY. t *

JOCK'S IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE.:tra dry. ;'.QQK'S IMPERIAL CItAitPAGNE, .:tra dry. i

M i

I ,Jj|
ARCHBISHOP

rho Archbishop will soon snll for Manila
illlpplnes. He Is very well known In this
iKlllon of one of the foremost" members
ser appointment could have been innde

tlw prpsenee chamber. lit* the tlmfc op;
,(j*u n ua served. nor weariness had j his
umed the proportions of a grievance, '

1 even the honor of being bidden to to
> with n chosen fov.- In the king's
iv hall could not revive her flagging "V
vgies. Chairs were provided In this Jom. however, and. seeking out a sodedspot behind the shelter of a [ster of petticoats. Mine. d'X. thanklysank down to rest. Hnrdly had 1,1
entered brio the enjoyment or h»r ^id fortune when the king, all smiles '

affability, approached the group of- p
ich she made one. and embarked upageneral conversation. This, o!
irse, brought her to,her feet again (
1 was not to be endured. So she an'
iped quietly away Into another
up and another chair. Again the 8C*
g.ln moving about among his guests,luroed her repose. Finally, w'.lh the U(yh recurrence of the incident, theassed lady threw cercmony to theids. /5l wish," she exclaimed. "that your JJi;jesty would not come again in my

"

jctlonl Five times already 1 have /away, and I am so tired of stand. CV(
Oh, but isn't it all tiresome!" came Cstartling reply. "And only fancy E>conditio?! ut thJ*- moment. Yon, Crquisc. have been standing for four E>irs, and you have my sympathy. C1. for four hours, have been strain. E>

V' v :,V>:V,.^V-.^


